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“Josselyns Wife” and Its Clever Author

IE appearance vl Josselyw's Wife,
Kathleen Norris's new novel, faurly

eompels a consideration of the author as

well as the book. You mny wonder why,
but it isn't very intelligent of you to do
that. You admit do you not? that we
can’t have a woman writing one or more
novels a vear, with some ten books to her
eredit, and writing hooks that sell in the
any old thousands, witheut a little serions
investigation.  Certainly not!  Creden-
tinla, please, Mrs. Norris; and are your
abjectives all in order?

Kathicen Norris's eredentials are her
hooks, bheginning with Mother, and hegin-
ning more importantly with The Story of
Julin Poge,
and pausing, for our present purpose,
with Josselyn's Wife.

published three years ago;

Mr. Howells's Explanation.

“Mrs, explains William Dean
Howells, “puts the problem or the fact
or the trait before you by quick, vivid
toueches of portraiture or action. If she
lacks the final toueh of Frank Norri<'s
power, she has the compensating gift of
a more conbrolled and concentrated ob-
servation. She las the seerct of clos: -l\
adding detail to detail in a trinmph of
what ancther Californin  anthor has
called Littleism, but what seems to be no-
ture’s way of achieving Largeism.”

Of course this iz the method of Kath-
lIeen Norris, the method in ber mudness,
to nse the word madness in its old sense
of being possessed hy something, Wlhat
is Mrs. Norns I}Il‘-\.‘u"ﬂﬂl‘ll ll_\? ‘\'II._\'. the
irresistible impulse (o pat things befope
You and muke you consider whether they
should be g0, 'm, a preacher misht 1o
that. Well, had most preachers the
presentative skill of Kathleen Norris there
would be ticket speeulators on the side-
walks in front of their tabernacles!

If you want to malke peaple think write
a novel—but be sure you know how! Mrs.
Norris does. Why, is easily answernd.
She was not a newspaper reporter for
nothing. Newspaper training does inceul-
cate “a taste exact for fanltless faet” that
“amounts to a disease,” quite as the lilting
lines in The Mikado have it,

How Does She Do It?

As in a good piece of reporting, a sin-
gle important idea or fuct or problem is
at the bottom of each of Ler novels.

Mrs. Norris never appears to have
taken her faet or iden or problem “and
said, “I will bpild a tale about this.”
She seems always to be deseribing actual
people and aclual oecarrences.  This
seeming may be deceptive. It may be
that she goes about it the other way,
proceeding from her idea to her people
and incidents. IL sho does, the trail is
covered perfeetly. For the reader gets
the scnsation first of persons and “do-
ings" and then, later, of problews aris-
ing from their relftions to each other;
which is the' precise and invariable ef-
feet life itself always gives ns. We do
not think of the problem of divoree firse
and of our neighbors Joln Doe and Cora
Doe afterward; we see Cora Doe going
past the house and recall when Jolin Doe
was last in town and then, and not until
then, do we think of the tragedy of their
lives and the dreadful question mark
coiled in the eenfre of if. .

In other words, life assimilates all its
great faels and problems and the novelist
who would set them forth effeetively must
first have assimilated them, ton, o that
they will not have to be “brought in” the
story he is telling, but will be in it from
the beginning, disclosing themselves as
the action develops. The reader must feel
that he has discorrred Lhe fact or the
problem for himself, that he, all by him-
se!f, has abstracted it oul of the scenes
put before hinn  le must see Cora Doe
go by and hear of Joln Doe's lust ap-
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pearance and look upon the wreek of {hen
livgs—but all the rest must be left to him
to grasp Onaided! The real reason why
no story ean have a moral 1s that every
reader must find Lis own wmoral, even if
ench finds the same one!

Her Early Life.

Kathleen Norris was the daughter of
James A. Thompseon of San Franeseo.
The father was a San Franciscan of long
residence, and twice served as president
of the famous Bohemian Club. At the
time of his death he was mannger of the
Donohoe-Kelly Bank. Kathleen was the
gevond clild in a family of six—three
boys &nd three girls. Mr. Thompson
would not send his ehildren to sehool and
they were taught at home, with an oeea-
gional governess for language study. In
1899 the family moved to Mill Valley,
across San Franciseo Bay, and Tree-
haven, a bungalow in a beautiful valley
at the foot of Mount Tamalpais, beeame
the bome.

Kathleen was the eldest girl. At 19
she was to “come out” in San Fran-
eisco. A house had been taken in the cily
for the winter. Gowns had been ordered
and “the ecotillons joined” wben Mrs,
Thompson was stricken with penumonia
and died. Her husband died broken
hearted in less than a month afferward.
Misfortunes eulminating just after the
father's death left the six children “des-
titute, with the exception of the family
home in MiH Valley, too large and too far
from the eity to be a negotiable asset.”

The ehildren had never known whut it
was to want money. They behaved bravely.
The®ldest boy already had a small job.
Kathleen got work at onee with a hard-
ware house at $30 a month. Her fifteen-
vear-old sister took three papils “whaose
fees barely paid for her commutation ticket
and ear fares. The total ol the Little fam-
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“An exqu sitely beautiful thing.”

1lv's ineome was about $80 a month. Their
oue terror—never realized—was of debt.”

Kathieen and her sister came home
from the day’s work to get the dinmer,
make beds, wash dishes and sérub the
kitcben floor at midnight. Kathleen, who
lad been a favorite story teller all her life,
began to wonder if she could not make
monéy by writing, In the fall of 1903
she had attempted to take a year's eourse
in the English department of the Buiver-
sity of California and had to give it up
beeanse the family needed her. In 1904,
at the age of 23, she made her first sne-
cessful effort. The San Franciseo Argo-
waui paid her $15.50 for a story ecalled
The t'olonel and the Lady. Mrs. Norris
was then lhibrarian in the Mechanies’ Li-
brary and had more time to try writing.
Such suceess as she had was not very
encouraging. She left the library to go
mto settlement work and for several
months sirove “to reanimate an already
defunct settlement house.” She got her
feet on the right path at last by becom-
ing society editor of the S8an Franeisco
Evening Bulletin. A few months later
she became a reporter for the San Fran-
eiseo Call, where she worked for two years.

Marriage and Success.

In April, 1909, Kathleen Thompson
was married to Charles Gilman Norns,
vounger brother of Frank Norris, the
author of McTrague and The Pit. Charles
3\'nrri~:. now (apt. Charles Norris, U. 8.

. is himself a novelist, the anthor of
l'u- Amatenr and Salt, The Education of
Giriffith Adams. Capt. and Mrs. Norris,
whose home is at Port Washington, Long
Tsland, N. Y., have s son named after his
distinguishied unele, Frank Norris.

Life in New York after her marriage
reawakened in Mrs. Norris the desire to
write. She started with short stories and
had many failures. Finally the Atlantic
took one. S. 8. MeClure read it and
agked for severnl. He pot them—and then
it appeared as if stories by Kathleen
Norris grew on every table of eontents.

Mother was written in a prize story
contest, but ran too long and was laid
asilde by the anthor in favor of another.
When Mutker did appear in a magazine
five publishers besought Mrs. Norris to
enlarge it sufliciently to make a book. She
did the particularly ticklish job and did
it well. After that there is nothing to
reeord exeept her suecessive and snecess-
ful novels,

“Josselyn's Wife.”

Which brings us to Josselyn's 1Wife, her
latest. Tt is the story of Ellen Latimer, a
country girl, who becomes the wife of
Gibbs Josselyn, the som of a man of
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wealth. A grave injustice will be done if
we outline the events of the tale here,
But the motivation is properly subijeet for
diseussion.  Gibbs Josselyn's father hns
married a voung and beautiful woman. It
18 she who eventually comes between Gibbs
and Ellen. The affair s critical but by
no menns hopeless, and Mrs. Norms does
not permit it 19 besome so; n very honest
thing of her. For these are rultivated and
reasonabie beings, these four of her
drama, ond the melodramatic s not the
sort of thing they would enter upon. The
erizis in thewr lives is rather fairly on the
way to be straizhtened out when the
senior Josselyn is inexplicably murdered.

A Subplot of Mystery.

The murder followed a quarrel between
fatier and eon.  The interest in the eriti-
eal relutioms hetween Giblis and Ellen is
now distracted and intensified h.\ the des-
perate sitnation m which the son finds
himself. There is a pmnder trial.  The
grval compualsion upen Ellen is to stand
by her e ishand. She does it. The end-
ing of the book is satisfactory and has
the aeeent of reality. The solution of the
mnrder mystery is startling, adroit and
convineing.

And the whole hook is invested with
the curious quality that Kathleen Norris
has of writing about actunl people and
actunl events. In none of her books is
the =ensz of this stronger than in Josse-
I’ Wife, It is an excellent story of
her own most exeellent brand.
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A girl, I'm all wrong—
sdmit you but stiti * * *“—From
haven't read itl “The Becond Chotce.”

Our Navy in
the War

by
LAWRENCE PERRY
A complete récord, full of il-
luminating illustrations and
adventurous incidents, of the

achievement of the navy in all
its linss, including the marines,
camouflage, etc. His infor-
mation has been in all cases the
best available, collected from
the highest authoritics.
Tlustrated. §1.50 net.
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